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" Ah ! no. He doesn't move in your circle, you said.
But the rest of your friends. You're not ashamed of your
own accommodating philosophy, are you ? "
" No."
" Then why be ashamed of it for them ? "
" How can I tell what their philosophy is ? "
" How can she, Sir James ? "
" As your lordship pleases. Now, Miss Ferrar ! You
like to stand up for your views, I hope. Let me put your
philosophy to you in a nutshell : You believe, don't you,
in the full expression of your personality; it would be
your duty, wouldn't it, to break through any convention
—I don't say law—but any so-called moral convention
that cramped you ? "
" I never said I had a philosophy/'
" Don't run away from it, please."
" I'm not in the habit of running away."
" I'm so glad of that. You believe in being the sole
j'u Ige of your own conduct ? "
" Yes."
" You're not alone in that view, are you ? "
" I shouldn't think so."
" It's the view, in fact, of what may be called the forward
wing of modern Society, isn't it—the wing you belong to,
and are proud of belonging to ? And in that section of
Society—so long as you don't break the actual law—you
think and do as you like, eh ? "
" One doesn't always act up to one's principles.?'
" Quite so. But among your associates, even if you and
they don't always act up to it, it is a principle, isn't it,
to judge for yourselves and go your own ways without
regard to convention ? "
" More or less."
" And, living in that circle, with that belief, you have

